202         LOBD ORMONT AND HIS AMINTA,

" But please repeat it as you heard them."

"'Aminta.'"

He subdued the mouthing.

" It didn't offend me at all. It is one of my amuse-
ments to think of it. But after a time they liked the
name; and then how did they say it ?"

He had the beloved Aminta on his lips.

He checked it, or the power to speak it failed.

She drew in a sharp breath.

" I hope your boys will have plenty of fun in them.
They will have you for a providence and a friend. I
should wish to propose to visit your school some day. You
will keep me informed whether the school has vacancies.
You will, please, keep me regularly informed ? "

She broke into sobs.

Weyburn talked on of the school, for a cover to thi
resuming of her fallen mask, as he fancied it.

She soon recovered, all save a steady voice for converse,
and begged him to proceed, and spoke in the flow of the
subject; but the quaver of her tones was a cause of
further melting. The tears poured, she could not explain
why, beyond assuring him that they were rio signs of
unhappiness. "Winds on the great waters against a strong
tidal current beat up the wave and shear and wing the
spray, as in Aminta's bosom. Only she could know that
it was not her heart weeping, though she had grounds
for a woman's weeping. But she alone could be aware of
her heart's running counter to the tears.

Her agitation was untimely. Both Mrs. Pagnell and
Mr. Morsfield observed emotion at work. And who could
wonder ? A wife denied the admittance of her husband's
house by her husband! The most beautiful woman of
her time relentlessly humiliated, ordered to journey back
the way she had come!

They had reached the gate of the park, and had
turned.

"A scandal!"

Mr. Morsfield renewed his interjection vehemently, for
an apology to his politeness in breaking from Mrs.
Pagnell.